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his rebuff, Sir Hudson, three months afterwards, asked Bertrand to invite the Emperor, on his behalf, to his party on the Prince Regent's birthday, but Bertrand declined to give the message. Lady Lowe, however, had the good sense to say, gayly, "He would not come to my house, and I thought him perfectly right"
It is unnecessary, we think, to multiply these examples, or to dilate further on the uncongenial subject of Lowe's shortcomings and disabilities. Justice, however, requires us to notice that Napoleon was avenged on his enemy by the ill-fortune which pursued Sir Hudson. He was coldly approved by his government, but received little, in spite of constant solicitation. His rewards were, indeed, slender and unsatisfying. George IV., at a levee, shook him warmly by the hand, and he was given the colonelcy of a regiment. Four years later he was made commander of the forces in Ceylon. This was all. Three years afterwards he returned to England in the hope of better things, visiting St. Helena on his way. He found Longwood already converted to the basest uses. The approach to it was through a large pigsty: the billiard-room was a hay-loft: the room in which Napoleon died was converted into a stable. All trace of the garden at which the Emperor had toiled, and which had cheered and occupied his last moments, had vanished : it was now a potato-field. Whatever may have been Lowe's feelings at beholding this scene of desolation and disgrace, he was not destined to witness a more cheering prospect in England. He first waited on his old patron, Lord Bathurst, who advised him at once to return to Ceylon. He then went to the Duke of Wellington and
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